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I was on terms with them. Next day
I could have produced quite a neat little
report on the joys and woes of carters
in that part of the country.
The camel-cart, the bullock-cart., and
other such indigenous conveyances, were
well known to me at one time, but they
were for trips across country, where there
was no railway service, and usually for
shooting-trips. My main journeys were
inevitably done by rail, and whatever the
sophistication of the train may be sup-
posed to bring with it, I had my profit of
Indian travelling companions in the train
too. Once there came into my carriage an
old Hindu gentleman almost over-refined
of feature. Only the nobility of the broad
brow and the firm set of the lips saved that
beautiful face from a charge of being over-
daintily modelled. He was dressed very
simply in a white dhoti (long loin-cloth)
and a white cloth swathed round his torso,
but the cloth was of the finest quality and
laundered to a perfect candour. He used
wooden sandals, to call them that, and the